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240 ALL IRELAND REVIEW. 

the milk sour, or leave the corn empty, 
or pome one would get sick or some 

thing. There were certain days 
we 

always put a pan of milk out that they 
might take what they wanted, and not 
go hungry." " 

Then, you did not go and see ?" 
" 

No, Miss/' 
" 

Did you ever see them again ? 
" 

" 
Oh, yes ; another time my brother 

and some men were out 
reaping, and 

we girls were going after them tying 
the corn in bundles. The men were 

gone, and we were 
leaving also ; work 

was just stopped, and I could not 
believe my eyes when I looked back at 
the field?there were the men (as I 
thought) reaping away still. I turned 
to my brother and asked him did he 
not send them away, and he said, yes. 

As he did so, he looked back and, 
just turned to tell my sister to go on 
without us ; but, when he turned back, 
they were all gone. We turned to go 
home again, and I looked back and 
there they were again ! My brother 
said he would not grudge them what 
they would take?he would not turn 

back." 
" What were they doing, Mrs 

O'Malley ? " 
" 

Oh, you know, Miss they sometimes 
make the heads of corn 

light." " 
Did you ever hear fairy music, Mrs. 

O'Malley?" 
"Oh, yes, very often, about five 

o'clock on a summer's evening it would 

begin playing, and my sister and I 
often listened to it." j " 

What kind was it ? Like a mel?-1 
dian?" 

" 
Oh, no, nicer than that ; something 

like the pipes, only so light-hearted 
and gay. My sister was a wild slip of 
a colleen at that time, as wild a a hare. 

One evening the music was so loud that 
she called to it if it would come down 
to the farm gate she would dance to it, 
and sure 

enough, Miss, it came down to 
the gate." " 

And did she dance, Mrs. O'Malley V " 
Not at all Miss, we ran 

away." 
! 

" 
Why did she not dance ? She should 

have." 
" 

Oh, no ; if she did the fairies would 
have danced her away." " 

Not at all/' 
"Oh, but they would Miss." " Well if they did, she would have 

seen 
things that no one else has, down 

in the Tiernanogue. Most likely." 
The Red Queen smiled and looked ? 

across the fields at the shining sea. I 
"There's many a 

sight in Tiernan 

ogue," she said. S. Var?an. 

-v 

THE YOUNG STRAFFORD. 
Strafford, having got his head cut 
off?a remarkably fine head, too?for 

things said and done in Ireland has a 

place of his own in Irish history, and 
from that high scaf?old in London still 
preaches 

to those who have ears to hear. 
StrafTord said that Ireland was a con 

quered country, and being bold and de 
termined acted in accordance with his 

theory until his way was barred by the 
grim and godly Puritans who sheared 

away his head for saying and doing 
such things in Ireland. It is on the 
record, and so stated in the death sen 

tence passed upon him by the grim and 
godly. For the Parliament of England 
still regarded the Parliament of Ireland 
as a sister having equal rights with 

herself, and not as 
something that it 

might be good to eat. j 

The fundamental law of Ireland?the 
Law of Laws?was not an affair of ink 
and sheepskin; it was written again 
and again in letters of flame over all 
the Provinces, and bitten with steel 
into men's skins. 

The compact of Cashel, dear B., was 
not " 

void ab initio at all," but terribly 
potent, active, and masterful. Give me 
a little time, and I shall sketch that 
outline, and remind you of great things 
forgotten. 

But, to return, I want here to give a 
short account of Thomas Wentworth, 

while he was 
young, and before he 

began to travel in high and giddy 
places. 

He was the eldest of a large family, 
and was 

only 21 or 22 years of age when 
his father died. He became at once the 
head of a great establishment. He had 
the 

spending of about ?6,000 a year, in 
those times a very large income. He 
lived up to and sometimes a little 
beyond his income, discharging all the 
duties of his position, not only irre 

proachably, but with credit, as a 
great 

Yorkshire landlord, a master of many 
servants, and head of an ancient and 

much respected family. So from the 
time when he ceased to be a boy he had 
duties and responsibilities of a hundred 
kinds thrust upon him, and was, in a 

sense, ruler of men long before the King 
asked him to help in the ruling of Eng 
land. He was a young man of a 

sanguine and buoyant temperament, 
very popular amongst the gentlemen of ? 
his county, very sociable, happy- him 
self and the cause of 

happiness in others, 
good-natured and witty. He was, 
besides, a 

great reader, and the friends 
with whom he chiefly corresponded were 
studious and well-informed like himself. 

His love of books, I may remark, was 
inherited from his father, Sir William 

Wentworth, who took great pains with 
the education of his children. When 

Thomas succeeded to his father's place, he took upon himself this duty as well 
as others, and was very careful about 
the schooling of his young brothers, of 

whom there were several. Amongst them 
I may mention William, described as " 

sweet and staid,'' and much given to " 
historical learning ; 

" 
John, of a more 

stirring disposition; anda fiery youngster 
called Michael, who afterwards gave Sir 
Thomas a good deal of trouble. I like 
to 

contemplate our 
young Stratford best 

in his character of a 
good brother. As 

long as he lived Wentworth-Woodhouse 
was as much the home of these youths as it was in the lifetime of their father. 
His kindness and generosity to the 
lads, mingled now and then with a truly 
fraternal style of rebuke, are very plea 
sant to see as exhibited in his numerous 
letters. To them he was 

always at the 
same time father and friend and brother. 

Their mother, the Lady Anne Went 
worth, who survived her husband seems 
to have been a wise, gentle, and 
Christian lady, like her second son, 

William," of a sweet and staid humour." 

By all that I can learn, Wentworth- ? 
Woodhouse, under the joint rule of Sir ! 
Thomas and his mother, seems to have 
been one of the happiest and most vir 
tuous households in England. 

As an indication of young Went 
worth's brave spirit, his patriotism and 
fraternal affection, I quote one of his 
letters. Sir E. Sackville, going abroad 
to fight for the Elector Palatine, had, 
iit the request of Sir Thomas, nominated 
as one of his captains the fiery and 

impetuous third brother Michael, already 

alluded to. In the following letter Sir 
Thomas stands sponsor for his brother's 

bravery and fidelity, and certainly 
shows no slackness in the King's cause 
or penuriousness in fitting out the lad 
for his profession :? 

' 
Thus far, I dare say, he will approve 

himself honest in your command, and 
as freely lay down his blood and life in 
your service as the meanest soldier in 
the company. For the gentlemen who 
are to bear office under him?viz., lieu 
tenants and ancients ? he expects 
your best pleasure therein. For the 
rest of the company, after you shall be 

pleased to let him know the number, 
we shall, God willing, provide such as 
shall give you contentment, and I my 
self will see both him and them fur 
nished in such a manner as shall be 
suitable with others of his rank." 

Observe how warmly he sympathizes 
with his brave young brother going to 
the wars for England's glory and the 

! Protestant cause. Not Michael only, 
but he and Michael together would re 

I cruit the soldiers, and get good men for 
the company. England still has her 
doubts about Straflford, and seems to 
think with Macaulay that, though great 
and brave, he was bad. Perhaps so, 
but England has no doubts about the 
eminent Lord Burleigh. Contrast here 
with the foregoing letter Lord Bur 
leigh's advice to his son Robert upon 
this same subject, that of a military 
career. Lord Burleigh wrote 

" 
Ten 

Commandments 
" 

for the use and behoof 
of his second son, Robert. The fol 

lowing passage occurs in the second of 
these astonishing new command 

ments :? 
" 
Neither by my consent shalt thou 

train thy children up in warres, for he 
that sets up his rest to live by that pro 
fession can 

hardly be an honest man, 
or a good Christian." (Appendix to 

Nares' life of Lord Burleigh, vol. iii., 
p. 513.) What a voice whispering in a 

young man's ear out of the heroic age 
of Raleigh and Sir Philip Sidney ! The 
foregoing is, of course, cant. It is fol 
lowed by the real reason of the advice. 

Soldiering, ia Lord Burleigh's opinion, 
did not pay. Now, Burleigh died in the 
odour of sanctity, and devised to his 
sons 

" 
three hundred landed estates." 

Strafibrd died on the scaffold, his here 

ditary estate was confiscated, and his 

memory to this day is what we see. 

Truly, the children of this world are in 
their generation wiser than the children 
of light. _-A. 

THE CASTLE OF TRIM. 
By P. J. Sheridan. 

(Continued.) 

In 432 also, it is recorded St. Patrick 
founded St. Mary's 

? an 
abbey of 

Canons regular?dedicated to the Virgiu 
Mary and built on a 

piece 
of 

ground 
given for that purpose Tby Feidhlimidh. 
son of Laoghaire, and grandson of Niall. 
St. Lomman, its first bishop, was suc 

ceeded by St. Foirtchern, grandson of 

Laoghaire ; who surrendered it three 

days after to Cathald the Holy. In 1368 
the Church of St. Mary was burnt, after 

which, it is supposed, the ruin now 

known as the Yellow Steple, 
was built. 

The Abbey of Trim contained an 

image of the Virgin Mary through 
which many and great miracles were 

worked. In the fifteenth century the 
town was resorted to by afflicted from 
all parts?the blind, the dumb, and the 

crippled?strong in their faith of the 
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efficacy of th?3 image of Mary. The 
Four Masters record that in 1412 the 

image of Mary of Trim wrought many 
miracles. 

" Great miracles worked (1444) 
through St. Mary's image in Ath Trim, 
to wit, gave his eyes to the blind, his 
tongue to the dumb, his legges to the 

cripple 
or lame, and the reaching of his 

hand to one that had it tied into his 
side, etc."1 

Ruins are still extant, besides the 

Gray Friary, of a Dominican Friary 
which was founded in 1263 by Geoffrey 
de Geneville. This Geoffrey was known 
as a builder of monasteries ; he it was, 
who founded Bective Abbey, the re 
mains of which now constitute a very 

perfect and picturesque ruin. Of him 
Wordsworth writes : 

" 
Lance, shield and sword, relinquished by his aide, 
A bead, roll in his hand a clasped book, 
Or staff more harmless than a shepherd's crook, 

1 Bethams' Feudal Dignities. 

The war-worn chiftain quits the world to hide 
His then autumnial locks where monks abide 

In cloistered privacy." 

In this town several Parliaments were 
held up to the fifteenth century?where, 
it is not 

definitely known. Some autho 
rities state the Dominican Friary, others 
seem to think they were held in the Re 
fectory of the Grey Friars. In a Par 
liament held here in 1447, it was 
enacted that " he who will be taken for 
an 

Englishman, shall not use a beard 

upon his upper lip alone?for that there 
is now no difference in array betwixt 
the English marchours and the Irish 
enemy.2 

The same Parliament also passed an 
act against money called 

" 
O'Reyle's 

money." This money is not known to 

Numismatists. Several small pieces of 

billon, or rather of iron, have been found 
in Trim ; they 

are of the size of a six 

2 Butler's "Trim Castle." 

pence, but very thin, they may have 

been O'Reyle's money.3 
More extensive and more 

important are 

the ruins of the Abbey of Newtown, 
variously called the Abbey, Church, and 
Cathedral of St. Peter and St. Paul 
(one of the earliest and most elegant 

specimens of the light-pointed Gothic 

style in Ireland), and the Priory of St. 
John the Baptist, for crossbearers or 

brouched Friars. These ruins are 

situated above and below the old Bridge 
of Newtown, on the different banks of 
the Boyne. 

To the former was appropriated the 
Recory of Newtown?Clonbun, and to 

the latter Tullaghanogue Rectory ; 
those of Trubly, Kilcoley, and Scur 

loghstown being granted to abbies in 
Dublin and Llanthony in Wales. 

1 
ibid, p. 173. 

{To be continued) 

Ennals of tbe Jour Masters. 
The age of the world, 4,004. This was the first 

year of the reign of Oilioll, son of Slanoll, over Ire 
land. 

The age of the world, 4,019. Oilioll, son of 
Slanoll, after having been sixteen years in the 

sovereignty of Ireland, fell by Sima, son of Dian. 
The age of the world, 4,020. This was the first 

year of the reign of Sirna, son of Dian, son of 

Deman, in the sovereignty of Ireland. It was this 

Sirna, son of Dian, that wrested the goverment of 

Teamhair (Tara) from the Ulta, i.e., the race of Ir. 

It was he, too, that revenged upon them (the death 

of) Roitheachtaigh Mac Main, whom they had slain at 
Cruachain ; so that Bearnghal, 

son of Gedhe OU 

ghothach, and Oilioll, son of Slanoll, fell by him. 
The age of the world, 4,169. Sirna Saeghlach, son 

of Dian, after having been a century and a half in 

the sovereignty of Ireland, fell by Roitheachtaigh, 
son of Roan, at Aillinn. This was the Sirna who 

gained the battle of Aircealtair over the Ultonians ; 
the two battles of Sliabh Airbhreach ; the battle of 

Ceannduin, in Assal ; the battle of Moin-Scoichnigh, 
in Ui Failghe, over the Martini and Ernai ; the 
battle of Luachair, the battle of Claire, the battle of 

Samhain, the battle of Cnoc-Ochair. An attack was 

made by him on the Fomorians, in the Territory of 
Meath. It was by him, moreover, was fought the 

battle of Moin-Troghaidhe, inCiannachta, when Lug 

hair, son of Lughaidh, of the race of Etnhear, had 

brought in a force of Fomorians into Ireland, with 
their king, Ceasarn, by 

name. Sirna drew the men 

of Ireland to make battle against them to Moin 

Trogaidhe. As they were fighting the battle, a 

plague was sent upon them, of which Lughair and 
Ceasarn perished, with their people, and a countless 

number of people along with them. 

NOTES TO THE ANNALS.?Continued 

The Ulta, i.e., the people of Ulster, descended from 

Ir, son of Milesius. AilUnn; this was the ancient 

name of a large fort on the hill of Cnoc ?tlinne, 

anglice, Knockaulin, near Kilcullen, Co. Kildare. 

Aircealtair?O'Flaherty calls it Aras-Keltair, which 

was one of the names of the large rath at Down 

patrick, Co. Down. Ceann-duin in Assal; Assal 

was the ancient name of the district lying round 

Cnoc-Droma-Assal, anglice, Tory Hill, near Croom, 

Co. Limerick. 

Luachair, i.e., Sliabh Luachra, near Castleisland, 

Co. Kerry. 

Claire, a hill near Duntrileague, Co. Limerick. 

Samhain, now Cnoc-Samhna, i.e., the hill of Sam 

hain, not far from Bruree, Co. Limerick. 

COMMENTARY. 
TO THE EDITOR OF ALL IRELAND REVIEW. 

Dear Sir,?In my last contribution to the All 
Ireland Review I adduced some reasons, not very 

cogent, I fear, for the opinion that Coll Cecht and 

Grian were pre-historic divinities of the Gael (or 
perhaps of some pre-Gaelic race) whose worship 

was 

antecedent to that of Eathoir, Tethoir, and Ceathoir. 

Want of time, and the compulsion of more 
prosaic 

labours than those involved in myth-hunting pre 
vents me, at least for the present, from elaborating 

my suggestions ; for I cannot call them arguments, 
unless the logic of your readers is prepared to over 

look the fact that my premises 
are nearly all of 

them postulated, and that from mere postulates no 

strictly valid conclusions can be drawn. 

Nevertheless, omitting strictly logical considera 

tions, I pass on to some additional suggestions con 

cerning what I shall in future, provisionally and for 

mere convenience of treatment, regard as the First 

De Danaan trinity Coll, Cecht, and Grian. 

And, first of all, as to the orthography of Coll and 
Cecht. 

I I have hitherto adopted that of the old poem 
j quoted by Keating, as well as the meanings to 

which he has given the sanction of his venerable 

name and authority. But I find that Mac Coll (son 
of the hazel) is elsewhere written Mac Cuil (son of 
the wood) ; and the latter may possibly be the cor 
rect form). Even so, it matters little. 

For, w nether we 
regard both as orthographical 

varieties of the same word, be it wood or hazel, or as 

distinct and separate words for wood and hazel re 

spectively, 
we are in neither case 

compelled to 

modify the views which I endeavoured to elucidate 

in my last letter ; inasmuch as either may be re 

garded as symbolic of the spirit of the forest, or 
more generally of the power which reigns in the 

hidden depths of vegetable life, and in secret and 

inexplicable ways provides sustenance for man and 

beast. 

What more appropriate abode for the spirit of 

vegetation than the depths of the wild and unex 

plored forest (Cuill) where the abounding produc 
tiveness of vegetation yielded the most convincing 

testimony of his power and influence ! What more 

natural, too, than that the edible properties of the 

hazel-nut should lead to the selection of the hazel-tree 

(Coll) as a fitting emblem of his beneficence ! or that 
the size, longevity, and durability of the oak should 

make it a symbol of his power and eternity ! 
The fruit of the oak, too, no less than that of the 

hazel, may have formed no inconsiderable portion of 

the food of primitive 
man. Even in our own 

day, in 

certain districts of Corsica, chestnuts form the most 

important element of alimentation, as the following 
extract from Elis?e Reclus' 

" 
Geographie Universelle' 

clearly shows :?" Les ch?taignes sont une des prin 

cipales 
ressources des bandits, et pendant les 

diverses guerres civiles et ?trang?res qui ont devast? 

l'?le, elles ont fr?quemment permis aux vaincus de 

continuer Longtemps la r?sistance. Elles sont en 

certains districts de l'?le l'?l?ment le plus important 
de l'alimentation, et dispensent l'indig?ne, assez non 

chalant de sa nature, de labourer p?niblement les 
, 

champs de c?r?ales." M. M. 

(To be continued.) 
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